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5 | I'd have him throw away his Pen, 


But there's no talking to ſome Men. SWIFT. 


Printed for M. COOPER. 1750. 
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E_—QwIX EAR Friend, whoſe elegiac Vein 
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So oft has made the World complain, 


il 


* 


— 
— 
— 
— 


Has bid us join your frequent Woe, 


For many whom we did not know, 
Whoſe Strains have mourn'd each good Man's Fall, 
| (The Laſt was till the Beſt of all,) 


And who has wrote (by ſome tis ſaid,) 


Hic jackr, eer the Man was dead; 


Accept this Verſe from one who pays 


Due Honours to your plaintive Lays. 
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Ivirx the reſt have oft Times read + + | 
Your Panegyricks on the Dead, 
And wept, for how could I refuſe, 


To weep your fad departed Muſe ? 


I griev d your Friends ſhould ſtill ſupply ; 
FPreſh Matter for an Elegy, 


And often wiſh'd, but wiſh'd in vain, 
They would not die nor you complain, 
80 winks the World, in Mercy, long 
Have had their Stay, without your Song. 
Others perhaps might think the ſame, 
And hint that you had tir d the Theme; 
If fo, the kind Advice you took, 
And bid the Town expect a Book. 
The Title I perus'd, eee Aa 


By Specimen adjoin d, the reſt; 
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I could not think the Motto right, 


* That fd ling WAs your chief Delight ; 


But this you alter'd to a Jeſt; 


' + I've taps a Bottle of ny Beſt 


At laſt to bleſs the World appears, 
The Labour of a Length of Years, 


With Preface to inform 'the Town, 


What none will doubt, hat was your TER ? 

That your Acquaintance with the Muſe ſur 
Was early; that indeed a News. 

For who, that Cer had ſeen your Labours, | 
Would think the Nine and you were Neighbours ? © © 
Well be it ſo—— the er Drank 

Except the Poems on the Dead N . 

With theſe oercloy'd-before, 1 fought 7 

For ſomething that had Depth of Thought, l 


Dulces ante omnia Muſæ. 


+ Santos auſus recludere Fontes, 
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Your Ode to Philip Furneanx greeting, 


I own I found no great Conceit in; 


And Lavington might well have ſpar d 


Your Notice of his Want of Beard. 
65 
Taz Royften Journey next I read, 
And wonder'd at the Poet's Head ; 
On humble Sized at Stamford Hill, | 
In Fancy I behold. you ftil, 


Surveying half the Cauntry round, 


And pumping for the Thought profound. 


I kept your Pace a tedious Time, 


And pity'd you the Want of Rhyme, 


The Roſe and Crown your Mind reliev'd 


That you thought Wit, but was deceiv d; 


For Crowns and Roſes are beſtow'd 


'With liberal Hand on ev ry Road, 


And | 


1 


| . | U01399T% 5.6 
And in no other Senſe ally'd, 


Than Lambs and Lions in Cheapfide. + 


To tell what Dutchmen at the Bull | SE 
At H. oaſdon eat, was very Aull 


Your Dinner EY your mingled V Wine 
Were moderate for a found Divine 
The Joy to meet your Father gave you, 


Pleas'd me, for I was glad to leave you. 


Tus WIS H, N publik d long before, 


Being here, I thought you had wild for e | 
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And wonder d that you was content 


Without ſome Things I think Oh, want; 


more 5 


More 


85 1 forbear, 


3 can tell 2 what they! are. 
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Tas Work 1 been [thus perus' d, 5 = 
1 thought poor Pegaſus abus dz SZ : 3 
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Immortal 
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Immortal Steed! in Days of Lore, , 


Wont with the Sons of Verſe to ſoar, 
With Homer, Pindar, Horace fly, 
And catch the Muſic of the Sky, 1 


Till Time and Grub:freet had agreed, 


' To clip his Wings, and check his Speed: 


Now hackney'd out, (a Change how hard!) 
And ſpurgall'd by each yang Bard . | 
By Bards whom good Advice is loſt on, 
He tang Path i e 
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